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WORD OF AN INDIAN

By HAROLD CARTER.

(Copyright, 1914, by W. 0. Chapman,)

Baffin of the pollce told me this
story. Of course he may have hean
lying, but my principle Is never to say
#nything of a man behind his back
that one wouldn't say to him to hia
face, and no man that I know would
call Baffin a linr face to face

Corpornl Shannon of the Northwost
police sol out porth from Edmonton on
A March morning to cover sn 800-mile |
trall and bring back Laughing Cloud
to be banged In Edmonton Jall. He
cursed himeell as a fool when he set
out, becauss he had trusted the In-
dinn and the Indian had betraved his
trust, thereby necossitating this seo-
ond journey.

Laughing
brother,

oud  had  killed his
and Shannon lind gone to get
him the proceding October, He found |
the Indian’s wite, but not the Indlan.

He learned from her that Laughlng
Cloud, aware of the inexorable pur
had north Ihito the Arctle
oircle to say good-by to his father]
und mother, who were hunting oari-
bou over the barren groundn

Laughing Cloud's squaw advanced |
a singular proposition on behalf of |
her husband, If Shannon would leave
Laughing Clond In peace to say goosd-
by to the pld (olks sle pledged that he

Eone

would appear In Edmouton to h*.'|
hanged In Februury

Aa It was too late In the year to
continue the pursuit at that time.

Shannon accepted the proposal. He
hod heard that the Indians were falth-
ful to their burgains, but he was skep- |
tical when It was 4 matter of life or
death

And his skepticism proved justified,

for February came and went, and |
there was oo Laughing Cloud. Where- |
upon Shannon, disgusted with the |

world, and Indians In particular, sad- |
dled up and rode out north. |

He had covered some 500 miles by
the end of March, houslng Wimself in

|

He Lost All Sense of Direction.

snow huts that he built, and Hving off
the proceeds of his rifle, with what
food be could obtain from the lsolnted
pollee posts. By the end of the month
ha wae In o desolnte stroteh of eoun- |
try, remote from any habitation, And |
then occurred (he worst bllzzard of
that year.

They ssy an April blizzard is apt to
be a bad one, but this was one of the
worst ever known In that region.
Within five minutes of Its start Shan-
non had lost all sense of direction, the
pony refusing to face the wind and
standing with lowered head, There
wad nothing to do but to offsaddle
and make a snow hut.

Some such shelter Shannon made,
and, cofled up in his blanket, he ghiv-
ered himeelf to sleep, He awoke numb,
and found the blizzard raging with
worae ferocity

Twelve hours later, having enten all
hiz provisions, and belng unabla to
light n fire, he resigned himself to
death Hig legs were numb to the
knees: his pouy had fallen in the suow
and wos stilfer than stone.

Shannon knew what the reauit would
be, He oprepared to face death
bravely. He s#! liuddled in his blan-
ket, thinking only of Laughing Cloud
and his unfiu!iled misslon.

He must have dozed, for he awak-
ened suddenly to ses an Indian at his

| there's no neoed to look for Lnughing

| firmt

gide., 'The man threw back his blan-
ket and revealed the featurea of
Laughing Cloud Bhannon's heart

lemped to think that the Indian
been true to his trust

Without a word the Indian steppoed
out lato the snow, motloning to Shan-
non (o accompany him Bhannon's
loga lLud been wniumb, but he felt &
tingle of bleod In them now, and ke
was able to lmp haltingly after
Laughing Cloud, As they ndvanced,
too, the lerceness of the storm seemed
to decrease, and Shannon said after
ward that he hardly felt the sting of
the snow In his foce.

They must have prodeeded about a
mile through the storin when they
suddenly came upon an old lee house.
It had avidently been constructed dur.
Ing the early months of the winter
The March thaws bhad reduoced It to
solid lee, now coated thickly with the
falling snow. Inside It was wurm and
comfortable,

More than that, inside was charred
wood. suitable for rekindling, with a
little ten und some frozen caribou
meat.

In & few momenla Shannon had kin-
dled a fire and was brewing a hot
draft In the tin can which he had
tnken automatically from the saddle
of his dead horse, He offered Laugh-
ing Cloud some, and also some of the
meat, but Laughing Cloud only shook
hiy head quistly and watched Shannon
eating.

After he had esten and drunk Shan.
non managed to restore the clreuls-
tion In his legs with snow. He had
no doubt now that the Indlan had

bad |

come o surrender himaself, and it did
not ocour to Him to have any fear, He
tugned over In bli blanket and went
to sleep beslde (he firo, whils Laugh-
ing Cloud stood In the doorway, watch-

ing him with & quiet smile.
f Bhanoon knew that the ludian hed

wanted to show hle gratitude for
Shannon's trust In him. He kuew he
would be there when he awoke. But
when he awolke Laughing Cloud was
gone,

And there was another man in the
tent—Helmsley, In charge of the Inst
pollce post that Shannon had passed,
Helmsley was shaking him by the
shonlder and pecring anxiously into
his face,

“Well, you seem pretty snug" he
sald, when Shannon awoke. “When |
Baw your horse lylog dend in the
snow 1 felt wore {hat you were gone.
I have been riding hard nfter you for
the past five dayy, but you nlways
Eept a llttle ahead of ma, How in the
world did you manage to find this
cavaT 1 suppone that Indian made It
when he went south. Got anything
o eat®™™ i
produced the rest of the
onribou meat, knd Helmaley .davoured
It ravenously, Then he stretched him-
#elf out in his blanket at Shannon's
side,

"I'm glad 1 caught you,” he sald.
"I felt sure you were gone Well,

Shannon

Cloud any longer,*
But T've got him,” answered Shan
Al leant—"

He paused euddenly,
tima tha suaplclon
that the Indian

non
and for the
entered Lis
might have

fied again. Or

mind

and
aps he hnd never meant to sur
render, but bhad only esaved Shannon
out of an Impulse of humanity, when
e had found him, balt consclous, in
the snow,

"You've got hKim?" Inquired Helms

ley, looking at Shannon curiously
‘Yes He found me lying In the

snow, and took me to this cache of

his,” answered Shannon, “He ought

to be around here somewhere. Why
are you looking so strangely, Helms-
ley ™

"Hecause,” answered the other slow-
Iy, "Laughing Cloud surrendered him-
self In Edmonton last week, and the
news wnas telegraphed up, so that we
could bring you back.”

“Must be n mlstake.” sald Shannon,
confldently, "“When 1 see your man
I'll show he isn't Laughing Cloud."”

“I think you're wrong" answered
Helmsley. “Linughing Cloud con-
fegsed, and—he was hasged in Edmon:
ton yesterday morning.™

TAKE DELIGHT IN SMUGGLING |

Women Are the Worst Offenders
Against the Government in

This Respect. |
honest than men?
The customs offlclals ure perhaps bet-
ter qualified to answer that question |
then noyone else, They deal with
bundreds of women In a matter that
tesits the honesty of everyone. And
they say not infrequently, "women are
liars!*™ |

Are women lesa

“Why, you ought to hear some of
the things that men declare,” said
one of them. “A college professor de-
clared that he got his shoes half-soled
in Parls for 76 cents, nnd another man
declared a gold tooth! 1 told him that
no one would know the diference it
he'd keep his mouth shut ]

"But women! One of them looked |
me right In the eve and swore that she !
didn't bring a thing, and then 1 found
a bunch of aigrettes in her trunk. An-
other bnd 20 ynrds of real lace hidden
—do you know where? In a hot water
bottle! And when I told her to come
ncrose she sald, sassyllke, "Well, you've
got me this time, but d— you, I've
fooled you many times before!""™

Nine times out of ten feminlne
friends of the woman who smuggles
listen to the tale of "bluffing the gov-
ernment” with admiration, yet if any-
one should openly accuse such a wom-
an of belng a thief she would grow
furious with indignation. BShe would
insist that she did not steal. She was
only bringing back with her what she
had pald good money for, she would
gay, and she didn't Intend to pay twlce
She hns no deep respeet for, no un-
phakahle falth in the law, as men
have, who agcept It without question-
ing. That fa why men seldom ﬁmug'l
gle, while women do It continualiy. |

Then, too, women do (t because they
spe In It an element of sport. Men
will take chances where a great risk Is
invelved. They will stake their all on
n business venturs. But a thing lke
cheating the government out of a few
dollare 8 too small, too petty, for
them to consider worth while.

Quall s Farmers' Friend,

The quall, hetween his cheery calls
of "Bob-White,” is busy consuming
1356 varletion of insects, Ha will eat|
on an average 75000 inzecls and
i,000,000,000 weed soods a yoar. He
15 the natural enemy of the bpll-weevil |
and the potato-bug apd the best friend |
of man, who I8 trying to destroy him
in nearly every state. If we do not
protect the quall, it will not be long
antll his cheerful whistle will be
heard no more, and in Its place we
will have the unwelcome buzz of de-
gtructive insects as they settle on the
farmer’s crop to devour It

Let Big Fish Get Away.

Honors for hooking the biggest fish
that ever got nwuy go to Martin Ul
rich, a salesman of Oakland, Cal., who
wos himeelf authority for the story,

Oirich and a party of friends were
out fishing for big fleh In Ulrleh's
launch Germany, off Angel island, Iln
Ban Francisco bay.

Suddenly bils line gave o violent tug
He grasped It with all his might, and
¢o strong waa the pull that the lnonch
began to plunge wildly through the
whves,

After n few minutes of execlted un.
cartainty s#omething strange and
shapeless rose from a swirl of foam
shend.

It wans submarine K-127, taking n
practice spin. Ulrich’s hook had
touled n ring on the exterior of the
sulimarine,

He cut the line,

The Unanimous View.

Harold Bell Wright, the peopular
novelist, was talking In Chicago about
genlus,

“Thers are a bundred different opin-
fons a8 to what o genius 18" sald Mr,
Wright, “but all authorities are agroed
that it's sbeolutely uusafe to lend him
money."

STEND, as a place for tempor |
occupancy, Is the best |
place the Germans have rnp-|
tured, writes . N, Vallandlg- |
ham In the Philadelphla»Ree-
ord, for its accommodations for tran- |
vlents are, or were, out of all propor- |
tion to Its size and norpial population,
If there Is ever & time when Ostend
has no visitors its population then |
numbers something onder 50,000, Dur-
Ing the long season of Its summer and
autumn vogue, which extends from
the first of June nearly to the end ufl
Octobur, there are far more trunsiget
than Inhabltants, It Is &
favorlte place for Londoners on vaoch-
tion, but Ostend also shelters contl
nentals of all ranks
The pince ia by no means what the
awed admirer of lis betters calls “ox- |
clusive,” yel it la utterly unlike any
American watering place, popular or
otherwise, nnd it Is In noute contrast

permnnant

with thiat marvelous resort of the
Duteh Scheveningen, where the ser
ried thousands of hooded wicker

bosich chalrs make the foreshore Ilke.
a vast aplary,

Ostend llee in West Flanders, 14
miles from that medleval slesping
beauty, Bruges, the most remarkable
survival of older western Europe. A
steam railway, a trolley line and a
canal connect Bruges with Ostend. To
K0 by canal ln one of those slow little |
powerdriven craft that traverss the
Belginn interlor waterways s to enjoy
& charming experience, for the land s
rich In varled interest, now oceupled
by murket gardens, now by the villas

of well-te-do Flemings set amid a riot
of bioom and amply shaded witk
trees and shrubbery. Backward the
eye takes in the stately towers and
epires of antique Bruges silhouetted In
soft, alrdrawn lines agalnst the tender
sky of Flandera, b
Old and New Ostend.

There s old Ostend and new, the
old with beautiful churches, qualnt
winding streets, surviving bits aas ple
turesque o8 parts of Bruges llsell, An
ample rallway statlon, and many wide
and comparatlvely new streets give
even the older part of Ostend a mod-
ern touch, and the shore sacams wholly
modern, Gllttering new villas, big and
littlo, salute the eye before one reaches
the Ostend of the Londoner's delight,
of the cosmopolitan throng, of gay-
ety, naughtiness and wild extrava-
pance, Take some great American sea-
side resort, transform Its huge wooden
hotelas Into sturdy permanent strue
tures of brick and stone, It board
walk into asphalled ways buttressed
with a granite sea wall, clenr it of
merry-goe-rounds and every like cateh-
penny device of the garish and nolsy
kind, and you have Ostend of the sea.
front

An ample foreshore lined with those
ridlenlons bathing machines that Eu.
rope cannot outgrow is spread out be-
fore the eyes of the lounger on the
granite-butiressed bluffs above, Thou-
sands walk or git on the uppor level
to waich the sea and the bathers. You
pay & penny for n chalr, whence the
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Perpetual Rechristening.

Petrograd will have to change ite
name several more timea to equal the
record of Constantinople. The Otto-
man capital waeg known s Lygos un-
til B, C. 608, when It blossomed forth
into Byzantium snd bore that pame
for cloge on elght hundred years, By
gantlum, llke Rome, .was bullt on
seven hills, and this resemblance led
Septimus Severus to rechristen it
Nova Roma. On making the oity the
capltal of the Roman empire Constan-
tine the Great bestowed his own nome
upon It, and ever since It has been
known as Constantinople In the west
ern world. This name, however, ls
{gnored by orientals, who have called
it Istambul and Stambul since Ity eap
ture by the Turks In 14563.

Speclal Constables in London,
The commissloner of police for the
city of London has asked large busi-
ness firms to enrell members of their
staffe ns speclal constubles, says &
London Weekly, Buch constables are
intended primarily for the defense

THE PROMENADE OF OSTEMD

of the bulldings in which they are em-

North sea glooms beneath your eyes
toward England.
On the Bathing Beach.

Ostend has a summer repute for
gayaty, and darfng dispiay st the bath-
ing bench. As a matter of fact, the
costumes would hardly shock one
hardened to the Lhings that & com-

Uplift Talks

By ORISON BWETT MARDEN,
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THE ENEMIES IN OUR VOCARBU.
LARY.

Did you ever think that many of
the words and phrases which you eon-
stantly uee ara your real enemles,
that they lenve thelr hidecus pleturss
and black shadows In your mind? “In
the dictionary of fools we find ‘1
oan't’ very often, plonty of ‘ifs, lots
ol words like ‘luck’ and 'destiny,’ and
phrasen ke ‘If 1 only had time or a
chance 1ike other people.'” How many
times have you been kept from doing
& good deed by such phrases as “Oh,
I know 1 can't do that,” “Somebody

plalsant pollce tolerate at a hundred
American seaside resoris, The squeam-
Ish dresa with care In the odd little
houses on wheels with gay curtains
jentously drawn as the Indy fully clad
steps In.  After sufliclent tlme for
chunge of costume hag been nllowed,
the fat Flemish horse, under the guld-
ance of u fat Flemigh female compin-
lon of the bath, drawe the bathing
machine into the water, and In due
senzon the falr bather steps into the
embrace of the North sea without
seandal. When her bath Is finlshed
the hut on wheels again recelves her,
the fat horsa laboriously draws her
up to the dry sandp, the lady dresses 1
at lefsure and emerges In street ms-‘
tume. Nothing ecould be more seemly, |
modest or droll. Eleewhere along the
beach one catches sight of sirens in
sgcant, close<clinging, gaudy costumes
that reveal every line of the ﬁgure|
ag they disport themselves nlong with
thelr male escorts, but even for these
freer Indles the discreet bathing ma-
chine awalts, and the curious pry In
valn at ite uncommunicative wooden
siden,

Huge and

Juxurious hotels, rich

wine cellars and a truly magnificent
gambling house, the Kursaal, are at |
the service of the Invading Germans.

ey

When Oatend is In its normal gummer
and autumn conditlon the Kursaal is
the seat of all Its gayety. Here are a
gorgeous nssembly room of huge sige,
a4 theater with large seating capacity,
private dining rooms, private play
rooms, broad awniloged plazzas for
dinilng with the sea beneath one's
eyes, all the solld and Hquld luxuries
that folk with money to spend enjoy,
Besieged Many Times.

Ostend has stood many o slege, the
most potable that of a little more
than three centurles ago, when the
pluce ylelded to the Spanlards after a
resiitance of three yeara. The elty
has n fine harbor with several bnsins
and & narrow entrance artificially
created. Ite normal trafle with Lon-
don Is Immense, but for the time be-
ing the intimuate relations of the two
citles are suspended, doubtless to the
rellef of the great seaport

Nearly two centuries ago the Ostend
East India company was organized by
the Emperor Charles V1, of Germany,
who as ruler of Austria also ruled the
Spanlsh Netherlands. This company
was Intended to secure for Ostend a
share lo the Eust Indian trade, and to
make the clty n great commercial
port. Hogland and Holland, however,
jenlous of their oriental trade, made
protest, and In 1731 the gmperor, nfter
having suspended the opurntions of his
company for seven years, definitely
abandoned his scheme. Singe that
time Ostend has been mostly one of
Europe's play places.

ployed, though [t might be thelr duty
to asaist the authorities In the case
of disturbances In thelr fmmediate
nelghborhood. Thelr duties will be
narrower than thoge of ordinary spe-
clal constables. They will be called
on for service In the event of the
regular polics:being withdiawn to oth.
er parts of the country. All banks,
food depots, pewapaper offe and
other bulldings likely to be ‘he' scene
of disturbances are nsked to ussist
the police In this precaution. As far
as possible those enrolled will He
over the age for military service, so
as not to Interfere with recruiting for
the new army.
Suitable Treatment.

“‘Those kids of yours are dimcult
propogitions to manage, aren't they?"

“Yes; they have to be handled with
gloves

Consolation.
“They say pew bresd Is to be on
the rise.’
“It's got to be where they use good
yeast"

else can do that a great deal botter,”
“I am afraid to try,” “1 huven't the
cournge,” “I foar I shall take cold or
catch some disease if 1 do this or
that"t

I belleve that those two words "1
ean’t” have ruined more prospects
and have kept more ability dolng the
work of medigerity than uny other
two words in our language.

Did you ever know a person whao
has a great many "1 can'ts” In his vo-
cabulary to accomplish very much?
Some people are always using the
words, “Oh, I can't afford to g0 thera;"
“1 can't undertake euch a hard task,
lot somebody else do that” “I am
afrald of this or that” is a terrible
hinderer, a terrible blighter of ambi-
tlon, a cooler of enthusiasm. All
achievement and all efliclency depend
upon initiative, and that s casily
killed by the fear words, the words
which express doubt and uneertalnty.
“By thy words thou shalt be justi-
Bed, and by thy words thou shalt be
condemned.” Every person indleates
his strength or his weakness by the
preponderance of sitrong or weak
words in his habitunl voeabulary.
Negative, weak words, words of doubt,
uncertainty or hesitation, predomi-
nate in the vocabulary of a negative
man; while the positive, plus, cres-
tive, vigorows, progressive words,
which indicate mental dominion, pre-
vall in the voenbulary of a nositive,
vigorous, progressive clhiaracter, as
they did In Websler's vocabulary,
=Did you ever think that every time
You say "I ean't" wvou weaken your
confidence In  yourself and your
power to do thinga? Confidsnce (s
the greatest factor in achlevement.
Self-faith s a powerful asset, better
than money capital without It No-
body belleves in the youth who thinks
he eannot do things, who has no con-
fidence In himself, no falth In his
abllity, because evervbody knows
that he cannot de a thing until he
thinks he ean. He must first balieve
In himself, must be convinged that he
ean accomplish it,

I know & young man who seema
very ambitious in n general gort ofd
way, but when the opportunity which,
perhaps, he had been working a long
time for, comes, he wilte, his stamina
ooxes out, his ambition wavers, and
he does not feel equal to ft. He does
not have faith In himself equal to his
ambition. Of course hLis life is a dis-
fappolntment. The man who never
wants o glve a decided opinion, who
always wants to reserve his judg-
ment, or who eays he doesn't know,
or that'he Is afrald, the man who does
not dare to begin things, who shrinks
from responsibility, or who nlways
thinka he cannot do this or that, ls
not the man for great responsibility,
But the man who &Eayn, "l can do the
thing, and 1 will,” the man who be-
Heves in himself and in ‘his ability to
carry through what he undertakes Is
the masterful man—the one who will
do things, not dream about them.

THE TRAGEDY OF NOTHING TO
DO,

Not long ago a rich WOImaEn wns ar-
rested In Chicago for atealing, and
this was her excuso: "The most
wretched, the most absolutely to-be-
pitied human being on earth s the
Woman with nothing to do. 1 belleve
I'd steal and burgle and set fire to the
police station, or do anything olse un-
der the shining sun to keep mygelf
from belng bored to death.

“I'd rather scrub floors for a living,
and go home at night go tired 1 could
hardly climb the steps to my attie
with my little dollar and a halr of
honest maney fingling In my¥ good red
hand, than to sit all day long with
the gnawing devil of idleness eatlng
my heart out and driving me to magd-
ness.'

Bteal? 1 should think she would
steal or commit arson, or Bot up ex.
peditions to the North pole or g0 down
in diving bells or up In balloons, or do
anything on earth to get sométhing to
to think of besides hor own little ullly,
uninteresting, useless self, shouldn't
you?

len’t 1t pitlable to see so many péo-
ple In.the most glorlous country In
the world, where 10,000 opportunities
and unlimited resources are awalting
hopest endeavor, resorting to all sorts
of devices for diversion, just to dfive
away ennul, fust to keep themaelves
from golug mad,

Think of the rich peopla giving
monkey dinners and squandering
money like water on all sorta of fool-
Ish trings, resortng to all sorts of
demoralizing  practices, disslputing,
and wasting time, life's most preclous
capital, just becaugs they have nothe
Ing to do—just because they do not

somebody slse has dons the work for
them. Just as though nll that life
meant was to provide for the eating
and deinking, the housing of our
bodles and Indulgence In luxurles,

A steady occupation e man's graat
life proservor, without whics, 4f he is
able to work, he cannot possibly keep
from a fatal deterloration.

Our powers were given uu for exer
clue, for nchlevament, and If dot ueed,
man cannot long remaln a man. He
will soon dwindle back to the brute.

Man's ohlef purposs In llfe, the
great object of hia  existonce Is
achievement. He was made to do
things: and idleness Is fatal paralysis.

The moment we divert anything
planned, made to serve an partlcular
purpose, we ruln It

A watch was mhde to keep time.
That was Ita sole purpose and object;
and If we attempt to use (L for any
other purpose we rob it of (ts power,

When this woman was asked why
she stole, she sald she had nothing
elge on earth to do. Whet she was
A young girl she picked up a ring on
the street nod gave it to o 1ttle boy
with "the moset glorfous red halr," she
sald, "that ever flamed.” “I knew
whose ring It was, but | made myselt
think | dldn't kiow, and then nfter-
ward when the red-haired boy gol In
trouble my mother pinned a placard
on wmy back, and made me wear it to
school for a whale week of misery.
The word ‘tklef’ In Inrge lettera was
written on the placard, and 1 thought
I should die before the end of the
week, But I did not dis. T lived to
hiate the word thlef worse than any
otheér word in the English language.”
And yef, in spite of all this, a life of
idlencss [nduced her to steal for di-
version,

What Makes a Girl Popular.

Every girl has the perfectly natural
dosire to be popular with the other
sex, and every girl Is Interested In
knowing the secret of guch popularity.
Some girls have the idea that the way
to have a good time 18 to break away
from the recognized rules of social
Hre. The free-and-oasy, reckless type
of girl may receive a good deal of
attention of a certnin kind, but it is
safe to say that men do not really
care for such a girl, Certalnly they
do not have any respect for her. They
muy enjoy & summer fiirtation with
her, but such a girl never enters serls
ously finto their thoughts. The girl
who |s kind and thoughtful to her par-
ents {5 the girl whom they admire.
The girl who is disrespectful to her
parents will not long retaln the re-
spect of others, Men know wery well
that & girl who decelves her mother
eannot be trusted. A good daughter
has in her the making of a good wite,
and A& man rememberas this when he
begins to think serlously of matrl
mony . —Leslie's,

Value of the "Old Man."

How abont the “old man” and the
apprentice? 1 have always felt and
contended in my work that the “old
man,” ag he s slightingly referred to,
has a place in Industry. His experi-
ence I8 valuable. He can be used as
tralner and coach. He may not be
fast, but he ls sure. He may, on the
other hand, prove to be both skiliful
and rapid on certain work. At any
rate, for the sake of his past services
don't turn him adrift. If he is too old
and cannot work pensfon him, If he
can work find out what Is best for
him to do and give him a schedule
with a sufficlent allowance added
thereto to justify him in continulng
to do his best. It won't cost much, if
anything. The apprentice should also
have an allownnce added to his sched-
ule that will warrant him In exerting
himselt, The apprentice, the average
mechanie and the "old man” will have
different wage rates, so there s little
likelthood of a clash on amccount of
bonus earniungs.—Engineering Maga-
zine.

Origin of a Mark Twain Story.

Of all the witty things said or writ-
ten by Mark Twiln no phrase has
been quoted oftener than his reply to
an alarmist report, “Rumor of my
death greatly exaggerated.” The his-
tory of this now celebrated bon mot
will doubtless be of interest. Mark
Twain was on a visit to London some
yeénrs ago, and had been secured as
the chief guest at a dinner to be
glven by & lterary elub. On the
morning of the day when the dinner
was to take place the secretary was
shocked to hear a rumor that Mark
Twaln had died wsuddenly. At his
wit's end, he sought lo: varity it by a
diplomatic note to Mra. Clemens, in
which he mentioned the rumor.
Mark Twain got hold of the note and
telegraphed the now famoun reply.
"Humor of my death greatly oxag-
gerated,” — Fromi “After Dinner
Storles,” by N. C. Fowler, Jr,

Von Moltke's Sage Remark,

In the “Life of Von Moltke,” by his
nephew, the fleld marshal, we read
that at ninety he had among his fovor-
ite hooks Treltschke's “Germuan His-
tory of the Nineteenth Cenlury" and
Bybel's “Foundation of the German
Empire.* Ir hls travel diaries he
writes secornfully of the Brilish,
whom he complalns of mesting every-
where—"Feith. On the yaeht there
were 12 travelers, of course some
Englishmen samong them, They seem
as Indispensable as the salt {d our
food, though they do not dlways seu-
son soclety, . ., . The English-
men  kept to themselves, playing
chesa”, Of a party of Americans he
mel on a Danube river boat he writes:
“Alblon's stepsons are not very ami-
rble. If the Yankee turns out thus
after having traveled all over Fu-
rope, ho'w dizugreenbls must bhe be at
home!™
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Mister and Misalg,

The demand of the Leamington. rafl-
Woymen that they shall be sddressed
as “mister” reminds one of the re-
markable artificlality of thls word.
"Master” was the orlginal Engligh
form of respectful address, repre-
senting the Latin "magister.” But
somehow or other “master” hae
Elipped down to be a titls for bays,
while man must recelve the corrupted
pronunciation, of which our lauguage
is 8till o ashamed that “mister” looks

The case is outdone only by “Mre”
No woman would NHke to be ecalled
“Mistress ——" nowndays, but to ad-
dress an envelope to her ns “Missls
———" would be even worse.—London
Chronlela

No Time to Lone.
Author—Don't you think 1I'd better
walt untll the war s over before I get
out this book aboug it?—
Publisher—Walt! 1 should say not
Why, If we walt untl]l then all the oft

hopelassly vulgur when written ol

clal facts may be kEnown.—Life,

have to work for a llving, bocauss _

CITIZENS AND PUBLIC HEALT

Physical Well-Bsing Most Importand
to Community as Well as to
the Individual,

There are few things of o great im-
portance to the individual as  his
health, Upon It depends largely his
attitude toward lite nnd his relation-
ship to his fellow man. COenerally
speaking, the physieally well are pross
perous and eflicient and the slek or
diseared unsticcessful and Inefliclent.

The individual chronfeally polsoned
by malaria or by hookwarm infection
finds his dally work onerous and the
[ frults of his labor give but lttle plenss

ure, The consumptive would gladly

exchange his Lank account for physi-
|m! health. Who would not glve his
| material wealth if by so dolng he
‘ruultl bring back loved ones lost pre.
maturely by fatal dizoase?

The henlth of the community I8 the
combined health of those living In it
The relation of the eoitizen to the
| health of the community is, therefore,
| his relation to the health of his neigh-
|Imrn and of those Hviog in the same
city or state.
| The health of the community should
be of intereat to every Individual, for
| upon It depends the wellare of him-
self, of hls family and of his fellow
citizens, Upon the health of the peo-
ple depends the happiness and pros-
parity of the community. Without
health there can be no real prosperity
and stch materlnl success as may be
attained is of lttle benefit,

To the oxtent that the inhabitants
of &4 community are aick the commu-
nity Itself is diseased. The community
hes health only In so far as the people
are free from disense. To a commu-
nity health s a valuable assel; It In-
sures prosperity, it attracts people. It
increases the value of the land, Many
letterf are received daily at the publio
health bureau at Washington from
people who are contemplating buying
land and moving from one state to
another, asking about the health con-
ditlons of certain locilities,

GET RID OF PLAGUE SPOTS

Poarly Ventilated, Dirty and Crowded
Habitations Are a Disgrace to
the City They Disfigure.

Houses were first designed as a
place to seek cover and protection dur-
Ing slekneds, storms and {nclement
westher, says s bulletin isgued by the
Chicago health department. At otler
times, when the hardy people did not
need this protection, they used houses
infrequently. From the anelent, rude
houses have developed the modern
homes, whers summer weather may
be had In deepest winter. The ten-
dency Is for greater comfort and con-
venlence and the openalr propagan-
dist |§ more and more meeting popular
aeclulm. Sun porches, sleeping rooma
widely accessible both to air and sun
rays, aré deemed necessary to the best
homes.

But homes of this kind are fewer
by far than the residences of the
humbler classes and there are many
homes filled to overcrowding that en-
Joy only primitive means for ventila-
tion. Such houses are simply generat-
Ing beds for the badalr diseases, In
many cases tenants may know of thele
dangers, but the family piirse deters
movement to more healthful surround-
Ings.

It should be brought home to the
owners of unsafe, dirty and neglected
houses that these should be made de-
cent, A good modern house may als
ways be rented tn any clty. Proflts do
nol depend on poor houses, and the
tenant of an old, poorly ventilated,
fdangerous firetrap. never painted nor

| repaired, does not get his money's

worth. In short, as a rule, he pays
the highest price for the poorest ac-
commodations,

Plant a Tree.

Whether it be a frult tree, an orng-
mental tree or a timber tree, the time
devoted to planting it is well and
worthily spent. Within the last two
decades the whole eountry has awak-
ened to the importance of the forestry
guestion, All states should be inter-
eiled In preserving the remnants of
our goodly forest-heritage, and In pass-
ing on to future generations a land
beautified and glorified by its wealth
of Lrees,

It requires years for nature to build
n perfect tree, and It requires only a
few moments for man to destroy na-
ture's work. The time has come when
nature must be assiyted in the benefi-
cent task of reforestation.—Loulsville
Cuurierduum}l. |

Sunken Garden In Old Bagement.

By transforming the basement of &
burned hotel into u sunken garden the
people of Wiscagset, Me,, got rid of an
unsightly rubblah-filled excavation and
replaced it with what has proved to be
one of the most attraclive fentures of
the towy.—Popular Mechunles.

In Bulk.
Bhe—"T will admit that a woman
s¢ldom weighs her words,
She—Nonsense! Women don't use
big words.
He—True, but they would have to
be welghed in such large quantities.

Art In America.

“"How Is the view from your sus
burben home?" l

“It makes me thirsty.”

“Bh1"

“The mwost oonsplocuous featurs of
the inndseape s a beer sign.”

The Falthful Follower,

"That dog s absolutely devetba to
me," sald Colonel HBattletop, “followm
me wherever 1 go!" : e

“Touching devotlon!” replied |
exsoting acquainlance. “Bui excoed

lugly poor taste!™
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